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0 ru 1,h ~ A U(; ™ OF THE KANAWHA 

BY CHARLES BOBB, 0. 8. A. 

The Army lay at Gauley Bridge, 
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Till down his swarthy cheek the tears 
Slow dripping, glistened in the light 
That glared upon misty night; 

While others sat in silence deep. 

Too sad for mirth, yet scorned to wee[. 

Then spake a bardv monntaineer— 
(Ilia lieard was long, his eye was clear 
And clour his voice, of metal tone. 
Just such as all would wish to own)— 

“I've heard a legend old, ” be said, 

“Of one who used those paths to treat! 
Long years ago, when feurfnl strife 
Sad havoc made of human life; 

A deed of daring bravely done, 

A feat of honor nobly won: 

Arid what in story's moat uncommon, 
An army saved by gentle woman. 

“ Twas in that dark and bloody time 
When savage craft and lory crime 
l‘Yom Northern lake to Southern flood 
Had drenched the western world with I 
And in this wild, romantic glen 
lincampod a host of savage men, 

Whose mad'ning war-whoop, loud and 1 
Was answered by the panther’s cry. 
“The pale-faced settlers all had tied, 

Or murdered were in lonely bed; 

Whilst lmt and cabin biasing high, 
With crimson decked the midnight sky 

'•1 said the settlers all bad fled— 

Their pathway down the valley led 
To where the Klk’s bright crystal wave 
On dark Kanaw ha's bosom laves, 

There safety sought and re pile brief, 
And in Fort t'harleslou found relief 
Awhile they bravely mot their woes, 
Aud kept at hay their savage foes. 

“Thus days and weeks the warfare vva-r 



■J lie worn •• * . 

Tbe magazine was getting low. 

They loaded their rifles one by one, 

And then —the jwwHrr was all gov•■! 

They stood like men in c:ihn despair, 

No friendly aid could reach them there. 
Their doom was sealed, the scalping knife 
And burning stake must end the strife. 
One forlorn hope alum remained, 

That distant aid might yet be gained 
If trusty messenger should go 
Through forest wild, and savage foe, 

And safely there should bear report, 

And succor bring from distant fort. 

Hut who should go- the venture dare? 
The woodsmen quailed in mute despair, 

In vain the call to volunteer; 

The bravest blanched with Bilent fear. 
Each gloomy brow with labored breath, 
Proclaimed the venture worse than death. 
Not long the fatal fact was kept; 

Hut through the Fort the secret crept 
Uutil it reached the ladies’ hall, 

There like a thunderbolt to fall. 

Each in terror stood amazed, 

And silent on tbe other gazed ; 

No word escaped—there foil no tear 
Hut all was hushed in mortal fear ; 

All Iiojk; of life at once had fled, 

And filled each soul with mimeless dread. 
But mu* who stood amid the rest, 


, , . , ' me seuuy post; 

And half in hope and half in fear, 

She whispered in her husband's ear 
The sacrifice her soul would make 
Her friends to save from brand and stake 
A uoblc charger standing nigh, 

Of spirit fine, and metal high, ’ 

M as saddled well, and girted’strong, 

‘tlii cord, and loop, and leathern thong 
I* °r her was led in haste from stall 
Upon whose life depended all. 

Her friends she gave a parting brief 
"° llInc wa s there for idle grief; ’ 

Her husband’s hand a moment wrung 
Then lightly to the saddle sprung- e ” 

And hdlowed by the prayers and tears, 
Ihe kindlmg hopes, and boding fears 
Ut those tvho seemed the sport of fate 
‘ ., e da fhed beyond the op’ning gale- 
Hike birdling free, on pinion light ’ 

( ommenced her long and weary flight. 


“The foemen saw the op’ning gate 
And thought with victory elate 
1 o rush within the portal rude 
And in liis dark and savage mood 
J o end the sanguinary strife 
‘ U ! tomahawk and scalping knife 
Hut Jo! a lady! fair and bright, 

And seated an a charger light, 

Bold—and free—as one immortal— 
Bounded o er the op ning portal, 
bach savage paused in mute surprise, 
And gazed with wonder-staring eyes 
A squaw! a squaw!’ the chieftain cries 
TtL^'T a S,,Uaw! ’ the host replies;) 
\V t r r< " gllV ® to <cross the lawn 
*>«th lightning SDced and r.no.i, <•. 


Along the rough, uneven way. 

The pathway of the lady lay; 

Whilst long and loud the savage yell 
Re-echoed through the mountain fell. 

She heeded not the dangers rife. 

But rode as one who rides for life. 

Still onward in her course she bore 
Along the dark Kanawha's shore, 

Through tangled wood and rocky way, 

Nor paused to rest at close of day. 

Like skimming cloud before the wind 
Soon left the rabble far behind. 

From bended tree above the road 
The flying charger wildly trode, 
v\mid the evening's gat lb ring gloom, 

The panther’s shriek, the voice of doom 
In terror fell upon the ear, 

And quickened every pulse with fear. 

But e’en the subtle panther's bound. 

To reach his aim to slow was found. 

And headlong falling on the rock, 

Lay crushed and mangled in the shock. 
The prowling wolf then scents his prey. 
And rushing on with angry bay. 

With savage growl and quickening bound 
He clears the rough and rugged ground; 
And closing fast the lessening space 
That all to soon must end the race, 

With sharpened teeth that glittered white 
As stars amid the gloomy night — 

With foaming jaws had almost grasped 
The lovely hand that firmly clasped, 

And well had used the whip and rein, 
But further effort now were vain; 
Another bound—a moment more— 

And then the struggle all were o’er. 

’Twas in a steep and rocky gorge 


Tlmt onward came, with fearful clang, 
Whose echoes round the mountain rang . 

The frightened wolf in wild surprise 
A moment paused—with glaring eyes 
fn terror gazed upon the flame. 

Then backward fled the way ho came. 

Knck wondering savage saw with fear 
The charger come like frightened deer; 

With weary gait, and heavy tramp, 

The foaming steed dashed through the camp 
And onward up the valley bear 
II is queenly rider, brave and fair. 

Still on, and on, through pathless wood - 
They swim the Gauley’s swollen flood. 

And climb Mount Tompkins’ lofty brow, 
More wild and rugged far than now, 

Still onward held i "heir weary flight 
Beyond the Hawk’s Nest's giddy Height; 
And often chased through lonely glen 
By savage beast or savage me 
Thus like some weary, hunted dove 
The woman sped through ‘mountain Cove, ’ 
The torrent crossed without a bridge, 

And the heights of Sewell Ridge, 

And still the wild, beleaguered road 
With heavy tramp the charger trade, 

IVor paused amid his weary "flight 
Throughout the long ami dreary night. 

And bravely rode the woman there" 

Where few would venture, few would dare 
Am, d the cheering light of day 
lo tread the wild beleaguered way; 


the alamo. 


QanUy 


,.The saecor thus so nobly sought. 

To Charleston Fort was timely brought, 
Whilst Justice, on the scroll of fame. 

In letters bold, engraved her name." 
Bridge, Va., Nov. 7, 1861. 


TFIE ALAMO; OR TI1K THERMOPYLAE OF AMERICA. 

Alamo, the Spanish for “poplar” tree, was the narao of a celebrated fort 
at San Antonio, Texas. A small body of Texans, mostly from the United 
States, here bravely, and we might, say hopelessly, resisted a Mexican force 
of many limes their number, from February 11th to March 5th, lKliti. Their 
only choice was to die in arms or as prisoners. One finally surrendered and 
was murdered. A Mrs. Dickinson, her child and a negro woman were all 
that snrvived. 

Among the dead were Cols. Wm. 15. Travis, David Crockett, and Bowio. 
Travis was wounded on the wall, and killed the Mexican that killed him. 
Crockett's body was found surrounded by dead Mexicans. Howie, who was 
was sick, was murdered in bed. 

In consequence of their heroic defense, Alamo is styled “The Thermopylae 
of America.” It was the war-cry of Gen. Sam Houston’s men at San 
Jacinto, fought the month after the massacre at Alamo. When Santa Anna 
was brought a prisoner to Houston’s headquarters, the Texas soldiers, burning 
sch revenge for his atrocities at Alamo, clamored for his life. J5ut on his 
promise to use his influence for the recognition of Texan independence, his 
P«roe was taken. However, the cry of “Remember the Alamo,” in the 
mi lj y Taylor and Scott's men, long afterwards grated on his cars 

he Perhaps wished there had never been an Alamo. 

“REMEMBER THE ALAMO.” 


MV I.AUIIY OIIJTTENDEN. 
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assumed airs of superiority. When 
persons called him Major, it seemed 

monstrate: “Don't call me Major, I 
am nothing hot .lake Warwick." 

He was jovial in his disposition 
anil extremely fond of innocent mer¬ 
riment. Ho delighted much in the 
society of young people, and even 
children. His pleasant words and 
kindly deeds to young people arc 
vividly and affectionately remembered 
by all who ever know him. 

After the decease of his wife most 
of his time he passed at the home of 
Major Charles Cameron. He died at 
the breakfast table. When apoplexy 
came upon him he was merrily twit¬ 
ting Miss Phivbc Woods about her 
twau. young Mr. Healc. This oc¬ 
curred January, 182C, when ho was 
nearing his eighty-third year. They 


carried his vcncrablo remains about 
a milo up the west bank of the Jack¬ 
son's River, and in a spot reserve,! 
for family burial, he was burial 
When the writer visited his grave 
sovoral years since, the place seemed 
to bo in danger of forgetfulness. A 
locust tree stood near it and markod 
the place. Since then it has been 
nicely and substantially enclosed 
and the grave marked by a neatly 
sculptured marble. In that lonely, 
but beautiful, valley retreat, the 
strong, bnsy man has found repose, 


Wm.-3T Prior. 
Marlinton, West Va., ) 

July 28th, 1S92..J 


HISTORY OF Till'. DISCOVERY OF GOLD IX CALIFORNIA—No. III. 


At last Governor Ford sent Gen¬ 
eral John J. Hauling with 400 mili¬ 
tia to Xauvoo, but instead of making 
any arrests anil assisting the sheriff, 


hr liiiaiiMnl him and informal our 



,V. BIGLER. 

The work on the temple continued 
and was so far completed that on 
Monday, 6th October, a general con¬ 
ference was held in it and continual 
for three days, when it was agreed 
that the Church should leave and goto 
u country where they could enjoy the 
fruits of their labors, and to leave as 
soon as possible. As soon as con¬ 
ference closet!, the whole Church be¬ 
gan to make preparations to leave 
the country, not knowing where they 
were going; neither did wo cate 
much, only that it might bo where 
wo could worship Almighty God ac¬ 
cording to the dictates of our con- 
M-hwithout living mobbed for it, 
for 1 knew of uo law the church had 



